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HIS VINDICATION. 


ing ‘TS BEC A 
MORNING OF STARK, SLINNY 
DAMNATION, ARE NOTHING TO 
THE ECHOES Bs We HEAP THIS 


BECOME A TORMENT 
FROM THE LONGING 
HE FEELS FOR 
THOSE TIMES. 





Min 


TRIM. KNOWN FOR HIS 
DPIBSEMBOWELING; ANP A 
RANK FOE INPEED, HE ONCE 

CAPTURED A SMALL PAR: 
THE GHOST’S OWN CREW. 


Wk CRE! 
HE WAS AMONG GHOSE: TAN 
ae THE, ONE EL VERA CHO: 
MAKE EXAMPLE OF. 


IN TURNEP HIS BLOOP TO 
SSROTH. THE GHOST Veo. 
WEPT FOR HIM. ONCE AGO. 


VEN (F THE DING ; 
ITSELF WAS A BAD'LII 
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JUST NOW YOU \ 
GET AROUND TO } 
ASKING THAT? 7 








I DION’T WANT 
TO MESS THINGS I GUESS 
UP WHEN THEY WERE YOU PO AT 
GOING SO NICELY. THAT. AND I 
NOW I FEEL I KNOW TRUST YOU 
YOU WELL ENOLIGH WE! 
TO ASK. 


WE 
MY LONG: 
BOYFRIEND HAD 
. WE WERE GOING 


FEET. THAT WAS ON THE 
MORNING OF THAT EVENING. I 
'E OUT OF TOWN TO CLEAR 
MY HEAD I SAW THE CIRCUS, 
STOPPEP FOR A WHILE, AND 
THEN BUMPED INTO YOU. < 


HMMM. DISLIKES. L/M, 
YEAH, I KNOW. 


WHAT ABO 

HAD. 

FRIENDS? FOR | 
iE AT ALL, 


PROFE: 
INTIMATE 
STUFF...I'N TALKING 


‘SS TO KNOW 
ETAILS ABOUT 


BUT BY THAT 
THIRD TIME, MY 
HEART HAD TIME TO 

HEAL A BI AND LOOKED AROUND AND 
ASKED LITTLE THINGS AND 
GAINED THEIR KNOWLEDGE A 

PIECE AT A TIME. 


AND 
WHAT DON’T YOU 
(OL KNOW. 
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ME AND I 
DEFLATE HEM, 
af fan ag 


THERE'S 
AN ARTICLE 
IN THE NEWS- 

ER IT 


THIS ONE ISN’T beige ti leged BUT 
IT'S THE SAME KIND OF THING. I'M IN 
A BOOK STORE... FOR NEW BOOKS. 

ed ee A COUP! fue oF of 
ABOUT Te 

HUNDRED BUCKS. I MURMUR URDER 

MY BREATH Bam ey iP? TIGHT 


KNOWINGLY. LIKE WE 'RE IN SOME 
IB OF COOL" TOGETHER. 
TEAL. SIMPLY RED, lke REM 
IT'S A PASSWORD, a 
AND, THINKING “SIMPLY RED"? 
WE ROSTHE SeCReT Hi LAME ENGLISH BAND. 
MORE SOUL AT A POLKA 
CONVENTION. AND THE BOOK 
oie Tia 
KI 
Ae Wiubowar INSIDE LOOP 


THe WITH THAT. 


THING I "EVER HEARD. 


ENTINE 
BROTHERS. 


BECAUSE 
YOU'VE HEARD 
OF THE 
VALENTINE 


TRS. 


SMILING? 


PP YOU'RE LiKE MY 
EX-BOYFRIEND. HE WAS 
THAT WAY ABOUT ALITHORS. 
HE'D DELIBERATELY DROP 
OBSCURE QUOTES AND REFER- 
NCES. HE'D TAKE OVER CONVER- 
eres PARTIES. BUT NONE 
IAT HE READ WAS FOR THE 
LOVE OF IT. HIS KNOWLEDGE, 
WAS LIKE A WEAPON. 


PONT 
TELL ME YOU'RE 
be EGA z= 





4 . 
SS eee 


YOu, 
DIDN'T HEAR A 
WORP I SAID, DID, 
YOU? 


tr 


NO. NO. YOU 
DIDNT HEAR A FE 
WORD. 


YES. I'M 
FINE, STILL 
NO SIGN OF 

GRUNDY. I EVEN 





Th IAGNIO 
DAN 


Oo (EE 
7 THEM _TO ICE THE JIG 
OF SALTY NIGHT IN THE 
HEREAFTER. 





FG S 
Nie ABOVE D Dek, THE, 


a We THIGH ANP FLANK, 
ANP CLITS APLENTY. 


P y (EAD 
HUNG FROM THE 
BOWSPRIT MACE THE 

HEALING EASIER. 


” Se SS 
_ ae “ial we 
ee 


i : me 
], A Gln. eas 





Muy dear ack, 
are one of the, ta whom 2 amv uniting, tor 
wat ytd 9 ope ive sobering 
aspect ta lining as long as we have, that there aro sa vey 
fa people se hse usho ove sil noun, You aro by Jar 
, and in some ways the mast important person ta 
veceive this news. 
Wesley and 2 are away. Forouer. Chisis 
lent pin way Wesley is ald enough 
that he enuisians the end, and 2 have been ta the dactars: 
recently and told that thaugh D may line to see the new 
millennium, i's doubful tt spond much timerin that 
contury. 














Yes, Jack, D havean llness. But it will take a while 
fovthe ta be debilitating, sv Wesley and D have 
decided ta ga an ane last aduenture tagether while we sill 
Se 


and the life in general. See ea aed all, Dt 
ae one 
veluun to this as the curtain drawus an him. 

2 shall accompany Wesley. Weshall navel. We 
shall seek and laugh and explore, and-as often as our old 
bones allow it, make laue under exatic moans. Chere are 
holy men and thinkers whase words and-deeds are 


to the political regimes of their lands. Wesley 
would like to meet with these men, ap ane 


low should seo as he packs and Y 
agein, Jack On Papelera - ' 
 jastoclii ac hcallad au dicales and Satie mane an ‘ = 


ui 
rt 


eaangel dias "5 again the man 2 laved ance. And, 
) Dae ashe 





And this is why D write, Jack. Dus because of. 
Uhat Wesley is this way. Sle was saeneull weg cee 
bet inv the last Jou years, oer eas inally fell 

















, , past, 
Wes, haweuer, had became a small dark vaom where he 
had taken up residence. He was preparing to die, and D 
could do nathing ta slog him. 

And then yaw came along, and, the aduenture we shared. 

fawand, yaur youth. Wes enjayed being around it. He 
alps eyel weeks, prior, Coe Es 
my sickness would haue been yet anather reason fav Wes, 
ta vetreat further into the dark wom of his yesterdays. 

Dnstead the news mobilized him. 

low have given him bach ta me, Jack, and for that D 

Le ee 
itt 

We haue liquidated alt ow assets in preparation for the \ 
travels. D have allocated a sum from this: ple 


By the time you wad this lever we'll be gane. As D 
cel otePe incre forgoing 
there is: na use in yaw nol accepting the gift, Just take is 
with the gratitude of Wesley and myself. 








THI 's. PIGREPLL- 
TABLE LITTL! 
AND TH, 


2 FELLOW. 
AT TRAIT HAS 


RUN DOWN THROLIGH 
THE GENERATIONS IF 
TH LE! 


I'VE GOT 
MY SHOP, DAD. DIAN 
AND WESLEY GAVE ME 
THE MONEY FOR 
MY SHOP. 


THAT'S 
WONDERFUL, TACK. 
THAT'S GREAT NEWS. 


HE STRUCK AGAIN. 
ANOTHER DEPARTMENT 


BUT HE 
SAYS HE HAS SOME 
INFORMATION ON 
THE wee DR. 





(Mar. EhUy 


THE GHOST’S SON WAS _A FIGHTER TOO. 
JUBTIN. HIS POOR, DEAR, DEAD SON. 


HOW HAPPY TUSTIN HAD BEEN WHEN 
HIS: FATHER PRESENTED HIM WITH HIS 
OWN /VORY-EPGEP ASTROLABE. A 


TIME. BUT PARTED 
FRIENDS AGAIN. 


DEAD ANP POOME! 


/ 


AN, THE NEW 
CHAMPION 


> 


WHEN ALL MIGHT YE: 
ONCE ANP NE Ge NOT BE LAID 


V1 


< 














BEFORE I 
BEGIN...ERR,.YOU 
HEARD OF MY 
GRANDPA? 


BILLY O'DARE 
WAS AS CLOSE AS 
STARMAN EVER GOT TO A 
SIDEKICK. stir GRAND~- 
ATHER, WO SI RIGHT, 


YY GRANDPA'D GO OUT 
AND ABOUT. REAL SOCIAL GUY. 
SOCIAL GUYS HEAR STUFF. WHEN HE DID, 
HE'D PASS THAT ON TO Y'FATHER. AND. 


Y'FATHER BESTOWED SOME TOKEN OF 
HIS ESTEEM FOR SAID DATA. 


STOOLIE? 


- 


WHERE S THIS 
LEADING? 





YOU AND ME. 

WE COULD HAVE 

THE SAME RELATION- ENCE O'D) 'S 
SHIP. 7M A SOCIAL SIZERETIONARY FUND 
Guy. I HEAR THINGS. FOR THIS KIND OF 
AND YOLI/RE 


THING. I GUESS WE 
oe WHERE 'S COULD TRY IT 
Fie DIF Our. 





AND AS FOR DEMANDS, 
IT'S LIKELYI MAY NEVER 
HAVE TO ISSUE THEM, IF 


wi 
"OUR"? 
REAL: 
WAS A JOINT 
VENTURE. 


e's 
I DION T 
ZE THIS 


You 
WORK FOR ME, 
REMEMBER. 











‘CEPT I JUST 
REALIZED... 
a 'M Lag tle 4 
BETTE! =sS 
zm 
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et \ 


p 
| Mies! 
ac 











TO BE 
CONTINVED 


DY=y-[elant-]amaclele 


“THIS 1S WHAT 
SOME 
LOOKS LIKE” .- ie 





we 


